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the journey was a hard one for me, and I have not
had a head equal to anything more than lying
under the trees, and listening to cousin Ger-
trude's reading occasionally. In some respects I
am better than when I left home, but I have not
borrowed 'the strength of the hills' as yet.
Would it be possible for thee and Sarah to come
here ? "

After spending July with his friends at Holder-
ness, he joined a party to pass a few days at Os-
sipee Park, whence he wrote to his cousin Ger-
trude, 8th mo., 9, 1884: " We reached this place
about half past twelve o'clock, having been two
and a half hours on the road. The boy who drove
us did not know the way, got out of it twice, and
carried us nearly to Sandwich. I was very tired
when we arrived at the Park, and slept none that
night. I am glad thee did not attempt the ride.
The place is very fine in many respects, but I pre-
fer Asquam. The view of the lake is very beau-
tiful, but it is the only outlook. The house is
pleasant, and richly and tastefully furnished.
Yesterday the people from Ossipee Camp who
visited us at Weirs came here, and I had a pleas-
ant handshaking with them."

On leaving the Asquam House Whittier and his
friends spent some time at Sturtevant's Farm,
about a mile above Centre Harbor, where they
found more quiet than the hotel afforded; under
the shade of the large pine-tree overlooking the
lakes many delightful hours were enjoyed, which
are commemorated in his poem "The Wood
Giant," written on the spot. Here he was joined